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An obvious Connexion may be traced between Moral and Phyſical Beauty ; ; 
the Love of Symmetry, and the Love of Virtue, 
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S IR. 15 
$ I ſhould equally deteſt the Suſpicion of 
being actuated by intereſted Views, and 
the kaputten of Ingratitude; I have .made 
Choice of ſo young a Patron, in a private Sta- 
tion of Life, but of a Family to whom, I, with 
Pleaſure, acknowledge great Obligations, | 


A 3 — _ 


= (GS) 
Yet, as it would be abſurd to prefix to a Work, 
addreſſed to the Public, a Name undiſtinguiſhed 
by any intrinſic Merit, I muſt beg Leave to in- 


form thoſe, who ſhall peruſe this trifling Efſy, 
that you have the Seeds of thoſe Virtues ſpring- 
ing up in your Mind, which, under a proper 
Cultivation, cannot fail of doing ample Juſtice | 


to my Choice. 
I am, SIR, 


Your moſt obedient Servant, 


The AUTHOR. 


PRE- 


HAT the Reader of Taſte may not be 
prepoſſeſſed againſt an Attempt, in this 


Age, to recommend Regularity and Uniformity; 5 
it may be proper to obſerve, that the following 
Eſſay (which was ſketched out many Years ſince) 
confiders the Love of Order chiefly as a Principle 
of Vi irtue, and only occaſionally as a Principle of 
Taſte; though the Author cannot but think (in 
regard to the Inſtance alluded to in the Second : 
Canto) that an Affectation of Irregularity, in 
laying out ſmall Plots of Ground, has of late 

been carried to a ridiculous Extreme. 
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The Indulgence of the critical Reader is like- 
wiſe requeſted, for a few declamatory Flouriſhes, 
thrown in to enliven and diverſify a trite Sub- 
ject; though they may not be * *. or 
ee true. | 
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LOVE OF ORDER. , 
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The Love of Order, a Principle of Virtue; viſible in every Part 
of the Creation, in every Stage, and every Station of Life, 
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CCEP T, my F riend, the well- meant Song 3 
(To Youth theſe Moral Strains belong.) 


Freſh-riſen from the Claſſic Page; e 
Charm'd with each Greek and Roman Sage, 


. 
Sigantic Bards! of antient Times; 
Diſdain not theſe my pigmy Rhimes, 


(Irregular though they may be) 

In Praiſe of Regularity. h | 

] Through all Creation's . Space 

This univerſal Syſtem trace; 

Through all their Tribes ſurvey Mankind ; 

In ev'ry Age and Clime you'll find 

ill Virtue's felf begins to fail) 

The Love of Order” ſtill prevail. 
Though Tempeſts, Earthquakes, Diſcord, Strife, 

The Nat'ral World, or Moral Life, 

May oft diſturb : yet, could our Senſe: 

Pervade the Schemes of Providence; 

Could Human Reaſon trace the Laws, 


| By which the Firſt Eternal Cauſe 


Still acts; in all we, pleas'd, muſt fee. 
A conſtant Uniformity; 
5 How Wiſdom does each Part controul, 


: And Order * the Whole. 1 | 
I. | Amongſt 


( 2x ) 
Amongſt the various Orbs that move, 
Inceſſant, through the Realms above, 
And glitter in th ætherial Plain; 
What Harmony and Order reign | 
Amidſt the bright Autumnal Sky 


Though Stars in rich Profuſion lie; 
Each Orb, that ſeems at random hurl'd, 
Moves centric to ſome diſtant World. 
The various Moon, the radiant Sun, 
Their ſtated Courſe unwearied run; 
In meaſur d Pace the Hours advance; 
And in the Train the Seaſons dance. 
The Spring, in flow'ry Chaplets dreſt; 
The Summer, in her ſilken Veſt; 


The Autumn, deck'd with purple Fruit ; 


And Winter, in his fable Suit ; - 

* Succeſſive run their fix'd Career, 

4 Tn Order,” circling round the Year, 
The Vegetable Tribes, fo gay, 
And World of Animals, ſurvey ; 

| .S + 


Each 


12 
Each Claſs, ſubordinate in Place, 
Form'd uſeful to ſome nobler Race. 
The Inſects in the Air that float, 

Or fwarm amidſt the ſtagnant Moat, 
With Food are deſtin'd to ſupply 
fie Feather d Race, or Scaly Fry; 

Themſelves, to aid the gen' ral Plan, 

The Prey of more luxurious Man. 

Each Animal, that rots and dies, 

New vegetable Life ſupplies ;. 


And, ſpringing forth in Fruits or F lowers, 


Reſigns its nutrimental Powers 
To other Tribes; and, in Rotation, 
Fulfills © the Order” of Creation, 

Caſt but your Eyes th' Horizon round; 


Though Clouds, or Seas, the Proſpect bound; 
Or Woods, and Rocks, and Mountains blue, 


And Spires, may variegate the View; 
Yet all harmoniouſly unite, 
Jo form one Obje& to the Sight. 


# 
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Nor amidſt N ature's Works alone 


Does Harmony erect her Throne: 


To Order's univerſal Sway 

The Arts an equal Homage pay. 

Muſicians, Painters, Architects, 

In all their Works Ber Law directs: 55 

Proportion charms in ev'ry Line; 

And Men proclaim thoſe Arts divine. 
The Savage rude, with Feathers crown'd, 


With Beads and Baubles deck'd around; 


Th' unletter'd Clown, or deep-read Sage; 2 


From earlieſt Infancy to Age, 


Howe' er amus' d, howe'er employ'd;. 


Till by the Force of Vice deſtroy'd, 


Perceives this Inſtinct of the Soul 

Each Action of his Life controul. 
When Reaſon firſt begins to dawn, 

See the poor School-boy round the 1 9 

In Circles regularly true, | 

His wanton Play-fellows purſue. 


612) 
Each Claſs, ſubordinate in Place, 
Form'd uſeful to ſome nobler Race. 
The Inſects in the Air that float, 
Or ſwarm amidſt the ſtagnant Moat, 
With Food are deſtin'd to ſupply 
The Feather'd Race, or Scaly Fry ; 
Themſelves, to aid the gen ral Plan, 
The Prey of more luxurious Man. : 
Each Animal, that rots and dies, 
New vegetable Life ſupplies ;. 
And, ſpringing forth in Fruits or Flowers, 
Reſigns its nutrimental Powers. 
T o other Tribes; and, in Rotation, 
Fulfills © the Order” of. Creation. 

Caſt but your Eyes th Horizon round; 
Though Clouds, or Seas, the Proſpect bound; 
Or Woods, and Rocks, and Mountains blue, 

And Spires, may variegate the View; 
Yet all harmoniouſly unite, 
Io form one Object to the Sight. | 
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Nor amidſt Nature's Works alone 
Does Harmony erect her Throne: 
To Order's univerſal Sway 
The Arts an equal Homage pay. 
Muſicians, Painters, Architects, 

In all their Works Ber Law directs: 
Proportion charms in ev'ry Line; 
And Men proclaim thoſe Arts divine. 

The Savage rude, with Feathers crown'd, 
With Beads and Baubles deck'd around; 
At unletter'd Clown,. or deep-read Sage; $ 
From earlieſt Infancy to Age, 

Howe'er amus'd, howe'er employ 'd;. 

Till by the Force of Vice deſtroy'd, 
Perceives this Inſtinct of the Soul 

Each Action of his Life controul. 
When Reaſon firſt begins to dawn, 
See the poor School-boy round the _ 8 
In Circles regularly true, . 
His wanton Play- fellows purſue. 
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( 4 ) 
In number' d steps chey leap, or run; 
And end the Race where they begun. 
Or view them placing on the Ground 
Their Nine-pins ſquare, their Marbles round ; 
In all their trifling Sports you 1 fee 
Order and Regularity. 

In Youth, when virtuouſly wil 
This Principle improv'd we find, 
His Manners, Geſtures, Perſon, Det 
An Harmony of Soul expreſs: 
With Care each ſocial Duty paid; 

A conſtant Plan of Studies laid; 
And Books in decent Order plac'd ; | 
Diſplay the Juſtneſs of his Taſte. 


But thoſe, that ſwerve from Order's Rule, | 


Prove Truants too from Virtue's School. 
Whilſt ſuch their Midnight Vigils keep, 


And revel, when they ought to ſleeps 


Their Looks, their Dreſs from Head to Toe, 


' A Diſhabille of Conduct ſhow. 


Thus, 


Or 4 
Thus, on a Sea of Paſſions toſt, 
| The Ballaſt of the Soul is loſt; 
Then Vice and Anarchy abound ;- 
| And Reaſon's Voice in Tumult 8 drown N 


In Age, when Life begins to wane, U 
This virtuous Habit Strength will gain; 
Each Day, each Hour, its Duty knows; 

And Life mechanically flows. 
He riſes, reads, eats,. walks, of tides; = 
His Clock each ftated Motion güi 12 
He counts his Steps beneath his Wall; . 
Or takes twelve Turns along the Hall.: | 
He dines-at Three, he ſups at Nine; 

He takes three Pipes, three Cups of Wine; 1 

And, in ſtrict Rules ſupremely bleſt, 

Goes early, with the Lamb, to reſt. 

The fair Coſmelia, from a Child 
In curious Heaps her play- things p'ild : 

From four Years old to full fourteen; 
Each Doll and painted Toy was ſeen» 


6 i 
In Order in her Cloſet ſet, 
And form'd a perfect Cabinet. 
Lo! now in Lavender ſhe wraps 


Her Aprons, Handkerchiefs, and Caps ; 


And, Neatneſs with her Years increaſing, 


(The Love of Order never ceaſing 
Her Regularity of Taſte 

Preſerves Coſmelia prim and chaſte; 
Diſdaining to become a Wife, 

She keeps immaculate thro Life 
Her Cloaths—and Virgin Purity; 
And dies a Maid at fixty-three, 

80 ſtrong in Age this Love we find, 
"That oft' the ſuperficial Mind | 
Miſtakes it for that odious Vice, 

By all deteſted, Avarice, 

When on his Sleeve in ſhining Rows 
His Pins the careful Priſco ſhows ; 

Or when, to feed his F ble one ſees 


Him ſave the Parings of his Checſe, 


Collecting 


„ „ 
Collecting ſcatter d Crumbs of Bread; 
Or, when he ſcolds his Servant N ed, 
For laviſhing his Horſe's Meat, 
Or leaving Scraps—he cannot eat; 


You think him ſordid 
know the worthy Priſco better. 
What, in the firſt place, Joy affords, 


No ſuch Matter; 


When Crumbs for Chicken's Meat he hoards, b 


(I judge from what I feel myſelf) 

Is Love of Order, not of Pelf. 

What in thoſe Trifles gives Offence _ 
Ts diſproportionate Expence | 1 
Things not apply d to proper Uſes: 

Priſco, though gen rous, not daft is. 
He chid his Maid, the other Day, 

Who threw an half-burnt Match away; 

Yet to Collections at his Door. 

Gave Fifty Pounds—to feed the Poor, 

Of Bodies Politic the Soul, 


"Tis Harmony preſerves the whole. | 
"e 


When 


55 
When Diſcord, Faction, fierce Debate, 
Produce a Chaos in the State; 
And Order's ſliglited hat are Kings? 


- 


Peace, Commerce, Juſtice, droop their Wings gol” 


And Laws themſelves are uſeleſs Things. 
In ev'ry Rank, in ev'ry Station, 
Each learn'd or unleam d Occupation, 

This Principle is ſtill obey d; 

For Method is the Life of Trade. 
From him that vends, beneath ſome Wall, 
Old Books and Ballads on his Stall, 

To thoſe whoſe Shops a ſolemn Shew 

_ Diſplay, in Pater-nofter-row ; 

Or wealthy Merchants, on th' Exchange: : 
Lo! all their Wares in Order range; 


* 


Not merely to augment their Gains; 

The“ Love of Order” thus ordains. 
With crimſon Tape, ſo trimly bound, 

The Parchments, pil'd his Deſk around, 
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U ER. 
To ornament his Anti-room, | | 
Where anxious Clients rarely come, 
Magnifico diſplays to View; __ 
For —-he has nothing elſe to do. 
Alike for Diſcipline and Show, 
On the Parade, a gallant Row 1 
Of Soldiers march, in Rank and File:; 
With martial Symphony the while | 
The ſprightly Fife the Hautboy joins, 
And Muſic regulates the Lines, 
_ Obſerve with what harmonic Grace 
Your Barber traverſes your Face ; Eb: 
Whoſe Razor, with true Rhythmic Art, 
In J nimble Dactyls“ plays its Part; 
_ Nor check him 1n his bold Career, 
„ At Peril of your Noſe or Ear. 
Or mark with what immenſe Parade 


Thi Apothecaries (dreadful Trade +!) 
; be. If, Voſſius de vir. Rhythmi. + Shakeſpear, - 
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Their Gallipots in myſtic Rows, 
And Phials, big with Fate! diſpoſe, 


Nay, caſt your Eyes on Hounſlow-heath ; 


| The legal Miniſters of Death, 


Ambitious to make known their Taſte, 


And decorate the dreary Waſte, 


The pow'rful Charms of Order ſhow, 
And place their Gibbets in a Row, 


" 


END OF THE FIRST CANTO. 


THE 


L V F OR D E R. 


— _ * ** 


CANTO II, 
Seeming , anſwered. 


OR think, my „ Friend, if chance you Pu 

My Books in ſtrange Diſorder lie; 
My Papers ſcatter d wildly round, - 
On Tables, Shelves, or on the Ground ; 
My Wig ſuſpended on a Peg ; | 
My Garter looſe about my Leg: 
Think not I'm pleas'd with ſuch Confuſion ; 
This Sight you owe to your Intruſion, 
My Study is, 1 muſt confeſs, | 

The facred Shrine of Sluttiſhnefs. 

5 | : 


Conſcious _ 


(62 


is | Conſcious that ſuch Things are not right, 
4 I with to keep them out of Sight: 


' Ircegularity, as ſuch, 
5 Like you I hare, and hate as much. 
1 My Parlour view; each Table, chair, 
Fi You'll find adjuſted to an Hair; 
| And Pictures, hung in due Array, RR, 
My Love of Order there diſplay. 
Nay, though my Study thus you find, 
The Emblem of a flutter'd Mind ; 
Yet think it not ſo mighty firange, 
If, whilſt I ſtrive my Thoughts to range 
In Order meet; or Periods cloſe, 
To harmonize in Verſe or Proſe; 
If, from mere Negligence, there ſprings 
Confuſion in leſs weighty Things ; | MIC? EO 
The © Love of Order” ſtill prevails | PA: 
Within, though outwardly it fails. 
Tus Saints ſometimes appear to fin; 


T _— Grace, no doubt, prevails within. 
Behold 


N 
"Behold my Garden; there you: 11 a. 
My Love of Uniformity. be 
In gay Platoons my Tulips blow; 
My Currants planted in a Row; 
And ev'ry Gooſb rry-buſh will prove, 
How much this Symmetry I love. 

'Tis true; my Neighbour at the Swan 
Adopts of late a diff rent Plan; 


IlImpatient to diſplay his Talte,” 


Purloins a Garden from the Waſte; 

The Grandeur of his Betters- apes, T3 

And groupes his Shrubs in various Shapes _ 

= Oppoſing Circles to Trianglees. 
He Walks in Walks with Art entangles ; ; 

Affects wild Nature's careleſs Eaſe, 

His Cuſtomers of Taſte to pleaſe. 

But let me ſet my Landlord right 310 
Who, ſure, miſtakes the Matter * 
In Miniature, Magnificence 3 8 

Muſt contradict e'en Common-ſenſe, , 


What 
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- 'Whiad boots it to perplex our Thought 


With tancy'd Wildneſs in his Draught; 
When, ſpite of Art, one ſingle Viex 
Muſt pierce the flimſy Project through 7 
Not Lions, Pelicans, or Cocks, 

Or Crowns, or Dragons, cut in Box, | 
So formal would appear to me, 


As ſuch Irregularity. 
Though * P—tt, in his Arcadian Views — 


The Beauty's waving Line purſues ; "TITRE 


And, ſketching with a Maſter's Skill, 


Contraſts each Grove and riſing Hill; 


And, from Variety of Charms, 
With one grand Mole our Fancy warms; 


Yet let not us inferior Folks 


Expoſe ourſelves to great Men's hes. 


But »/z/4//y our Ground diſpoſe, 


And * our Cabbages in Rows; 


* E. of . | 


Nor 


Nor dream our ell-wide Lawn diſplays 


"7 he Grandeur or the Charms of Hayes. 


— 


When Maſon * ſeems, 1 in ev'ry Line, 5 


My Principle to countermine; 
And, planting more extenſive Glades, 
Promiſcuous blends his ſylvan Shades; 
Did we his Syſtem truly ſcan, | 
He works but on a larger Plan, 
Did we but rightly comprehend 
To what his various Precepts tend; 
We ſoon ſhould trace a ſecret Art, 
That regulates each diff*rent Part 5 
That correſponding Groups ſupply 
The Want of Uniformity; 
See diſtant Objects harmonize, 
And Order from Diſorder riſe. 

The Painter thus, to gain his End, 
His various Tincts with Art muſt blend; 
In his Foo on Gardening. : 
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Diſcordant Objects taught to join, 
Now form, now break, the varying Line; 


From well-rang'd Lights one Maſs compoſe, 
Till with full Strength the Landſkip glows. 


As thus, diſdaining vulgar Sight, 
This Order ſeems to ſhun the Light: 


0 


In myſtic Numbers oft” conceal'd, 


(To Wiſdom's Eye alone reveal'd) | 

It lurks; and what nor you nor I 

Can ſee, our wiſer Nurſe can ſpy. 
The Remedy that hopes Succeſs, 


Three Mornings neither more nor leſs, + 


Mult be preſcrib'd ; elſe who'll regard 


| Thy * Powders, James, or Pills of Ward? . 


The Goſſip that expects to thrive - 
Still breaks her Toaſt in Three or Five Þ+. 
In Charles's Days the deep Divine 


Delighted in Diviſions Nine 


1 Quack Medicines at this Time, + Vulgar Superſtitions, - 
But, 
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| ( a7 ) - 
But, in our r Ape, has brought (thank Heaven a!) 
His Numbers ſomething under ſeven : 
Nay, oft' thoſe Heads reduc'd to one; 
A Sermon is an Eflay grown. 
Yet you, my Friend, forbear to- chide, 

My Theme ſhould I again divide; 

Leſs perfect Numbers ſhould diſdain: 
Nor of their Brevity complain, 
If thus I make my Cantos Three, 
From Love of myſtic Harmony. 


? 8 Sd Myſtery i in the Number Three, according to many antient 
Philoſophers. 


5 
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END oF THE SECOND CANTO. 
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LOVE OF ORDER. 


CANTO III. 


Occaſional Deviations accounted for, from the Prevalence of F ancy, 


Appetite, Paſſion . law Claes 7. Sd OL. + 
A. | 


271 2. r 


E E M not my Syſtem, Sir, undone, 
It Fancy mount on Reaſon's Throne; 
If Folks, not viciouſly inclind; 
By Miſts of Paſſion ſometimes blind ; 
Or, led by Appetite aſtray, : 
Fair Virtue's Dictates diſobey. : ö 
Tho Things inverted may appear, 
And wild Caprice the Veſſel ſteer, 8 
8. The 


4 


1 29 ) 
The Objed only is miſtaken ; 55 
And not the Principle forſaken. 
In his Accounts, [111 own, tis plain 
Diſorder and Confuſion reign; 
Whilſt poor Sir Charles, in all his Views, 
Strict Uniformity purſues. 
His Grandfather an Houſe began 
On too magnificent a Plan: 
The Front complete, and but one Wing; 
Was really ſuch an awkward Thing— 
Sir Charles, with Taſte and great Expence, 115 
(Tho' ſure you'll ſay with little Senſe) _ 
The Scheme to due Perfection brings; * 
And, lo! the Manſion ſpreads 2 Wings. x 
Behold his Furniture and Plate, f 
With Uniformity and State, 
Is purchas'd in the higheſt Taſte, 
And in exacteſt Order plac cc. 
He buys, a Bargain, one Cartoon; | Rag 
Five more juſt furniſh the Saloon; | 


(1] Fancy. | 
A Buſt 
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A Buſt of Nero chanc'd to get; 


Eleven more complete the Set“. 
His Environs are next laid out, 


With equal Symmetry, no Doubt. 


A Dome is built in yonder Grove; 


Contraſted by a grand Alcove; 


Pavilions, Statues, Urns, and Grottos, 


All deck'd with ſmart or pithy Mottos, 


And interſpers'd in juſt Array, 


The Owner's Wit and Taſte diſplay. 
+ Contiguous to his own Eſtate 
A Manour's bought; the Price is great. 


What then? It makes the Thing complete. 


Money is got at Five per Cent; 


Juſt double to its annual Rent ; 


The Intereſt loiters much behind : 
But then his Mortgagee is kind; 
Lets Intereſt on Intereſt roll, | 


Till—Intereſt devours the whole. 
Twelve Cæſars. 


His 


1 
His Houſe and Gardens thus complete, 
And all Things round him vaſtly neat; 
F inding his Fortune almoſt ſpent; 
See | poor Sir Charles, tho' late, repent ;. 
But, having neither Child r nor Wife, 


5 Gets an Annuity for Life; 


And wiſely ſells both Houſe and Land 
To rent a Lodging in the Strand. by 
And now, to narrower Bounds confin' d, 
T hings run more ſuited to his Mind ; 
His Taſte to his Eſtate reſtraining ; 
(The Love of Order ſtill remaining) 


A ſingle Tent- bed, deck'd with Chintz, 
A Dining-room; adorn” dd with Prints 


And Sconces, uniformly plac'd, 
With mimic Grandeur ſooth his 7; ate. 
His Barber, L aundreſs, duly. paid, 


A trifling Sum in Store is laid. | 
Twirxt Walking, Coffee-houſe, and Flay, 
He n divides the Day ; 


— — — 


And, after Bu pers ſix or ſeven, 


: 9 T7 
Buys that Content at ſmall Expence, | | 6 
He found not in Magnificence. ; 

Voracio [ 2] proves our Maxim's Force ; 
Who, having din'd on the firſt Courſe, 
Yet, too importunately preſt, e 


Juſt picks a Turkey's Wing and Breaſt, 


Devours the Leg, to make Things even. 
The Claſſic Genius reels to Bed, 
Somewhat diſorder in his Head ; 
Whilſt, with the Love of Order ſmit, 
His Friend prevails on him to fit, . | x 


And make Libations of pure Wine 


To th' Graces Three or Muſes Nine; 
And regularly drink about Hh 
Merely to ſee the Bottle out, 
Confuſion [ 3] in each Face baba 
And hear poor Flavia fret and ſcold. 


[2] Appetite. [3] Paſſion. 


Rage 


Fe 3 0 

Rage in her flaſhing Eyes appears; | 
And Diſcord harſh offends our Ears, KV 
Strangers might think, from Looks ſo wild, 
She'd loſt her Huſband, or her Child. | 
Ahl no; ſome careleſs Slut, alas! 
Has broke a Saucer, or a Glaſs ; 
Which would not vex her, could. ſhe get 
Another to complete the Set. | 

Tho' thus, then, Flavia ſtorms and Milatz 3 
The Love of Order ſtill prevails; _ 
So much on outward 'T hings employ d, ! 
All Harmony within's deſtroy d-. 
Our Syſtem good ev'n here will hold; 
But, when by Reaſon uncontroul'd, 
The Love of Order may, we ſee, 
Produce Irregularity. 
Ol then, with Care, my worthy F Friend, 
This ruling Principle attend, 
Whilſt yet within your youthful Breaſt 


Peace, Harmony, and Order, reſt; | 
| E | . You! 


6 


11 
Your Soul no vitious Impulſe knows; 
No Paſſion ruffles your Repoſe. | 
Miaſt Diſſipation's baneful ca 
(Of Vice and Infamy the Source) 


The Pledge of Virtue's Empire, ſtrive 


To keep this veſtal Flame alive; 
Which buſy, buſtling Scenes no leſs 


May quench, than + ſhapeleſs Idleneſs. 


Let Reaſon at the Helm preſide, 


And eviry Thought and Action guide: 


Let her maintain her ſov'reign Sway; 


Paſſion and Appetitè obey: 


Let Fancy gild your Leiſure- hours; 
Adorn, not rule, the mental Pow'rs. 
Nor let me damp that gen'rous Fire, 


Which Beauty's various Charms inſpire; 


Which Truth and Symmetry impart 
In outward Forms to win the Heart : 


* The veſtal Fi ire, aPledge of the Duration of the Rowen Empire. 


| + Shakeſpear. 
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Liv. 
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In Beauty s Scale Hh, Object ſcan, _ | een 1 
From lifeleſs Matter up to Menn 5 
With! tatues, Columns, feaſt your Eyes; 


But let your Taſte ſuperior riſe, 
With nobler Raptures taught to trace 
The fairer moral Charms, that of: 
A Soul from lawleſs Paſſion free, 

A Life of Regularity. 

Such be your Life; nor think I preach 3 


Theſe Maxims ancient Sages teach, 


No Frowns ſevere their Pupils fright ; 

But Virtue, -drawn in faireſt Light, 

To Truth and Harmony ally'd, 

With ſmiling Beauty by her Side; 

True Pleaſure ſets before gur Eyes, 1 * 

And to be happy makes us wiſe. 
Ih heſe obvious Truths then keep in View; : 

Thro' Life theſe Maxims ſage purſue. 


Each Morn plan out the future Day; 5 | 
Each Night your Actions paſt ads ; 
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An. d regularly * with the Sunn 
Your conſtant Stage of Duty run. 

Thus, by the Love of Order led, 
Life's thorny Path you'll ſafely treaddʒ 
Tranquillity your Hours ſhall bleſs; 
And Virtue lead to H appineſs. 


Id. Mart. 1773. 
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